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I don't know why grandfather 
tore down the old chicken coop, 
or why he laid the pieces 
so that they would catch and burn just right 
The fann was like a religion to me, 
and that coop my cathedral. 
My fists were clenched with fear and rage, 
as the smell of burning chickenshit invaded the air. 
And when we walked back up the hill, 
I almost stepped on a catetpillar-but didn't 
when I saw he had your eyes, 
(and probably your thoughts as well). 
So I carried him back to the fue, 
and laid him on the roof to pray. 
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